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Tho’ thus confined, my agile thoughts may fly 


Through all the regions of variety 


OTWAY. 
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THE GROVE OF ROSES —4 Tale. i buena them to what he called his so/- 


The following interesting and authentic 
anecdote is related by M. J. N. 
Bouilly, in his work 
Ps ma ile.” 

| 


AMONG the various = of} 
Heaven, the pleasures of being beloved, 
contributes must to the happiness of; 
life, and is at once the most pure and| 
the ane durable. 

M. L. de Malesherbes, whose name 

recals the upright statesman, the modest 
scholar, the mary naturalist, and the best 
of men, passed every year part of the 
summer in his beautiful seat of Ver- 
neul, near Versailles, where he enjoyed 
some interval of repose from the in- 
portant functions with which he was 
entrusted. To none of the occupations 
in which this celebrated man was en- 
gaged, was he so much attached as to 
that of cultivating flowers.—He took 
delig cht in attending to a 
shrubbery of rons of his own planting, 
which stood im a coppice near the vil- 
lage of Verneul. (None of his plants 
Sieeosinal his expectations. Rose 
trees of different kinds, iorming on that 
rural and solitary spot, a striking con- 
trast with the wild trees by which they 
were surrounded, attracted everv eye, 
and produced a sensation as agreeable as 
unexpected. Notwithstanding his pe- 
cuhar modesty, the fortunate cultivator} 
of this charming grove could no! help 





s entitled “ Contes} 


tude, where, with his own hands, he 
had arranged a comfortable seat of green 
turf, and constructed with mounds of 
earth and branches of trees, a grotto, 
whither he sometimes fled from the 
rain, and here at other times he shel- 
tered his grey head from the burning 
rays of the sun. It was here that with 
Plutarch, his favourite author, in his 
hand, he calmly meditated on human 
vicissitudes, and recapitulated with de- 
light, the memorable deeds with which 
he had adorned his career. One day 
when this learned naturalist had got up 
sooner than usual, he walked to his fa- 
vourite grove long before the rising of 
the sun: it was im the lattefeend of 
June; the morning was delightful, a 
slight breeze and an abundant dew, re- 
freshed the soil, which had been dried 
up by the heat of the preceding day. 
The varied songs of a thousand birds 
formed an harmonious concert; the 
echoes of which resounded im the moun- 


tains. Enamelled meads, aromatic 
plants, aud the blossoms of the vine, 


filled the atmosphere with a delicious 
fragrance: in short, the reign of spring 








bemg proud of his success. 


He men- | acrom the woods. 


be agon the decline, and that of summer 
beginning. M. de Malesherbes, setting 
| near his grotto, contemplated with awe 
| the sweet stillness of morn, an@the en- 
| chanting revival of nature; but sudden- 
ly he heard anoise. He at first thought 
lit wus a hare, or a timid fawn running 
He looked up, and 


tioned it to all his visitors, and con-f perceived through the branchesia young 
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1, who, coming from Verneul with | 


THE PARLOUR COMPANION, 


turns to bring water from the fountain 


ey milk-pail on her head, stopped at a! close by, and water every morning be- 


} 

fountain, filled her bowl] with water 
waiked up to the | 
turned several times to the fountain, and | 
by that means lett at the root of each 
rose tree a sufficient quantitv of water 
to revive 1t. The minister, who, during 
this ume remained quiet in the grotto, 
that he might not interrupt the young 
milk maid, followed her eagerly with 


t+ 


his eves, not knowing to w hat cause he 
should ascribe the zealous attention 
which sae had paid to his rose trees. 
The fgure of the voung girl was inter- 
esting: her eves were the mirror of 
cancour and cheerfulness, her complex- 
yon seemed to beam with the brilliancy 
of the dawn of dav. Emotion and cu- 
riosity’, however, drew M. de Malesh- 
eroes involuntarily towards the young 
stranger, when she was pouring out her 
owl on the lust rose tree. At the 
sight ot him, she trembled and uttered 
a cry of amazement. ‘The minister 
went up to her and enquired who had 
ordered her to water the grove. “ Oh! 
my lord!” said the young girl all ofa 
tremor, “my intentions were good, I 
assure you; I am not the only girl in 
the neighbourhood—to-¢ ay it was my 
turn.”<&* How, your turn ?”—* Yes, 
ny Lord, yesterday it was Betsy’s, and 
to-morrow it willbe Mary’s.” ‘* What 
do you mean, my good girl? I do not 
understand you.” “As you have caught 
“ne in the fact, I can no longer keep it 
a secret, neither do I think you willbe 
very angry. You must know, my lord, 
that having seen you from our fields, 
planting pond mngnenetanys these beautiful 
rose trees, it wae snreed among the 
giris of the neighbouring hamlet, to 
prove to the man who scatters so many 
blessings amongst us, and does so much 
honeur to us poor peasants, that he is 
not surrounded by ungrateful beings. 
Since be finds, we said, so much plea- 
sure in the cultivation of his flowers, we 


wiil assist him privately ; so all girls of 
fifteen, on coming back from Verneul | 
with their empty milk-pails, take it by | 

. 2 





, | fore the sun rises, the rose trees of our 
srove, watered it, re-|\ triend—of the father of us all. For 


these last four years, my lord, we have 
not neglected this duty, and I can even 
tell you, that every girl is anxious to 
reach her fifteenth year, to have the 
‘honour of watering M. de Malesherbes? 


linc, 


( To be concluded in our next.) 


——ee—— 


Por the Parlour Companion. 
TRE WINDS OF NOVEMBER. 


Ah welcome the gale that blows keen from 
northwest, 
For it braces our nerves tho’ it freezes our 
noses ; 
t Autumn’s red leaves adorn Winter’s white 
crest, 
Whilst the shrill whistling wind his arrival 
discloses. 
It tells me of pleasures and joys to be found 
At the iriend-circled fire-side of blustry No. 
vember, 
And reminds me how there the odd tales go 
around, 
That youth may have heard or that age can 
remember. 
Well mufiied in furs, thou art truly a fright, 
And thy tecth may be chatt’ring and ears may 
be froze, 
Still, Winter, L hail thy approach with delight, 
With thine icicle-sceptre and frost-bitten toes. 
Our spirits elate, we willleap in the sleigh, 
And our coats wrap’daround us, who cares for 
the weather ! 
A crack ofthe whip and we'll glide swift away, 
While the sleigh-bells shall merrily jingle to- 
gether. 
Then sweet from a lady’s soft lip is the song, 
When for warmth or for love on our bosom re- 
clining, 
And happy, too happy, then fly we along, 
While none are regretting and none are re- 
pining. 
—But the circle of rational pleasures be mine, 
And enjoyments communion with friends must 
‘ inspire ;— 
Hand a social segar and a glass of good wine, 
And our joys must increase with each stick on 
the fire. 
Ali welcome the gale that blows keen from 


northwest, 
For it braces our nerves tho’ it bites at our 
noses, 
Let Autumn’s red leaves adorn Winter’s white 
crest, 
While the shrill whistling wind his arrival dise 
closes 
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THE PARLOUR COMPANION. 179 
SINCERITY.—.4 Fragment. | No Emma, the bloom of the soul 
' Is nipped by no change of the weather ; 
C. I would rather be accused of ill|| Unheeded the seasons inay roll, 
nature, than be guilty of insincerity. Till we sink to Elysium together. _ 
R. Well, I must be content to do — 


what is right, without the total sacrifice 


of my interest; I cannot fight against! 
the world. 


C. The acting sincerely, is of the first] 


importance to my happiness; but the 
good of others, likewise requires the 
strictest adherence to truth and sinceri- 
ty. Few persons are sufficiently ob- 
servant of it: like you many good peo- 
ple are satisfied if their intentions are 


right, and have little scruple about what || 


are called white es ; but this temporis- 
ing kind of morality has the most per- 
nicious effects on society. 

R. And how, pray, do you fancy the 
business of life can be carried on with- 
out a few of these white hes’ They are 
perfectly understood, and many persons, 
who practise them, would as little as 
vourself be guilty of a falsehood, that 
would be attended with any bad conse- 

uences. 

C. Who can tell what may be the 
consequence of small deviations from 


truth? Do not the most important events 


often turn on the most trifling circum- 
stances ! and how can you know when 


to trust in my veracity, if you discover |} 
me in the practice of white lies what J 
may realy think such may not prove so 


to vou. 


) eeeae 
pA Paaaae " 


Oh! why do you bid me awake 
My song from its amorous dream * 
Ol! why do you wish me to make 
The beauties of Nature my theme * 
That the purest emotions I know, 
At the brightness of morning believe, 
And dearer, still dearer, the glow 
Of the Summer’s voluptuous eve 
Yet the landscape may pall on the sight, 
its hues as you gaze melt away, 
They are veil’d n the gloom of the night, 
At the cold touch of Winter decay. 
‘What charm like affection’s first sight, 
Can the soft breath of Summer impart, 
What light like the beam of the eye, 
When contessing the warmth ofthe heart : 


A PICTURE OF MAN. 

Man brings upon himself a thousand 
calamities as consequences of his arti- 
fices and pride; and then, overlooking 
‘his own follies, gravely investigates the 
origin of what he calls Avz/.—He com- 
|| promises every natural attainable plea- 
ees to acquire fame among transient 
|beings, who forget him nightly in sleep, 
‘and altogether in death; and seeks to 





render his name celebrated among pose 
lterity, though it has no identity with 
‘his person, and though posterity and 
‘himself can have no contemporaneous 
ifeeling—He deprives himself and all 
jaround him, of every psssing enjoy- 
‘ment, to accumulate wealth, that he 
‘may purchase other men’s labour, in the 
ivain hope of adding their happiness to 
his own.——He arms himself with mur- 
‘derous weapons, and on the slightest n- 
|stigations, practises murder as a science, 
follows this science as a regular profes- 
sion, and honours its chiefs above be- 
nefactors, above philosophers, in pro- 
|portion to the quantity of blood they 
|have shed, or the mischief they have 


| perpetrated—He revels in luxury and 
gluttony, and complains of the diseases 
which grow out of repletion—Hestries 
|in all things to counteract or improve 
ithe regular provisions of nature, and 
then afflicts himself at his disappoint- 
menté#i<—Fie multiplies the chances 
against his own health and life by his 
‘numerous artilices, and then wonders at 
the irequency of their fatal results—He 
is the selfish and merciless tyrant of all 
animated nature, no considerations of 
|pity or sympathy, restraining or even 
‘qualifying his antipathies, his caprices 
lor his glutionies ; while more unhappy 
ithan his victims, he is constantly ar- 
raigning that svstem in which he is the 
chief cause of more misery than all other 
causes joined together—in a word, he 
jmakes false and imperfect ¢stimates of 
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his Cota Dove, of bis cautyv to his tellow a@itechut wecpat en Ina hoot. pulled them of 
wong, fo s sclations to all around 4223" Ins wort, exhibited allthe actions attend: 
a cial win weneen hie Gave in cues jp arnt UPON aN eviboonserenee Vetorm bepan now 
” : SSSES TS UGYS 6 GUCsS* Bto travel post trom the west, the dark tremendous 
1” i TEN Wak e Of nature, in as- clouds burst bike crackers ever his head, and dis- 
ng ovo. t% supernatural causes, and PPResed Chemsclves in torn and: scattered thagr- 
: i i Te vents, black, red, white, vellow ; the trees were 
A SECRETS CAPO IANONS OF TESUIE heal throwninto the wide ocean by the violence of the 
‘Si .e Reeessary harmony of the || storm, and the tish upon the land. Adeline and 
Wr O, Its: abel had sot into a nook of the rock, and sat in 
R pensive adimration on the finty pots of the crag 
yO teeee beneath them; the eagle and the vulture crossed 
lower their heads, like martins on a summer day 
Thais if Se ¢ smose shaded heht | Adchne atlength eried "Ob!" and se did tsabel ; 
‘ sire Uno ws ybut there was nobody to hear them. Adeline 
. : «ck whose sofien’d white low tainted, and so did Isabel; but the hail and 
* > me Che gaund a jhe sleet soon recovered them from their swoon- 
fings.—Adeline got up—and walked home—and 
: “ . AON SPATRUNY CVC, Iso did Isabel.” 
. St aa > ' — ie 
3 Sa LINES left on a Garden Seat. 
i cla pare Stranger, the lines that meet thine eye, 
; - en ee } Are traced by one oppressed with grici, 
> ‘ i Whose aching — obtains relict, 
- ee. vier en {From cherishing the tond belief 
RG toi = _ That thou wilt mms thy syinpathy. 
r — he 1¢ who is doom’d throu, gh life to go, 
—- ! By disappointment still attende d, 
‘ ‘ B s* eno: a” New Ro-'}-ro mark the wre hours move slow, 
mu ¥ oe “4 - y a you 5 Sue} Andd ro »p beneat hthe w eight ot WOOL, 
= eee eee de ecads iters | Dejected, lonely and unfriended. 
ze es Pa ‘ Awe think up Be gaze , with retrospective eye, 
we ‘ ies —_— ‘oS 1 On scenes of lost telicity, 
a 2a Lg ste Shh Capac s . the ian prompt the unavailing * sich, 
- sth “2 z . = Is ant rast, by their brilliant dye, 
25 S ‘| eepning shades of misery. 
mane a poi a 7 : : over - Whose . mind, t ) lasting grief a prey, 
cg pgp _ Bec i Feels all its energies consuine ; 
- omar ; . a 1e Reason can scarce Maintain lier sway, 
—— : . mepkias fl And hope’s eet animating Way, 
— a ee ade srays; if No |] nger penetrates the gloom. 
ae Soe : 7 ‘ ‘sett i And wan desp: ir, with chilling pow’y, 
oo ‘ ; p ofy Is closely on her footsteps stealing, 
¢ / i pet, 4 * : it 


in fancy’s grasp, the flow’: 


happy hours, 


wy Dart i > - il +} - ° + ° on 1% | . ¥ as 
oe Slee Aa And withering every ardent feeling. 
. i > ~ o 
eo Wi 5 s€a Gas “a 
i a 
_— " ‘ es rm 


y.% LIK OF oiitie Blict ting 
ryt : ast A strcax of caPs isu, plus ked in early, 
} 
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Quick, the comedian, upon taking possession of 





: f ; athans Hy: house at Pentonville attee the thal acttned’ 1° 
—_ w habe, ring, and the jfiis MG aE TCMONTEN, oars - lad retired trom 
, the stage, was surprised to find the garden, which 
; . ; ; $4 . ' jhaadl b en well stocked, stripped of all its produce, 
; air ith the EXCrT tion of two or three handsome lau- 
unit P k of Alfred. it i DUSHECS, anc a icw heads of celery. Turning 
, toa trical who was expressing his regret—in 
a re: "has tisnal culiar mann r hee X<claime das The 
, the 7 rogues have committed sad havoc sure enough, 
‘Sapte 4 Stes ut why should thie thing gricve you, seeing 
ne hie , t it 19 dion hor my part | mark it as a fa- 
a i eer ianel Me i ‘vourable OFTEN ; for though Phave reason to ree 
on ae ale : et the lows of my flowers, vet my celary (sala 
ary, Che wing reed. te , ) aimny laurels ave soll preserved to me.” 
‘ ‘ we F 4 j wot, ; a 
elane aye $a ve it. 5 —o FHE POURLACATION OFFICK of this 
va 4 f add av (Work is at So, 195, Danibard street, “he termes 
iis oN » a4 
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A Babseriytion ave Uartyseven und an half gente 
hy pavyelee an 


Mh per ttar te athy IOG, 
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